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For Anna – welcome to the world! ~ A M
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Chapter 1





Angela sploshed milk on to her cereal and looked up.


“I saw a puppy yesterday,” she announced.


“Mmm?” said Mrs Nicely, closing the dishwasher.


“A little brown and white puppy. It was sitting outside the chip shop,” Angela went on.


“Really,” said Mrs Nicely.


“I think it was lost,” Angela said hopefully.


Mrs Nicely gave Angela one of her looks. She knew where this conversation was going. “It wasn’t lost, Angela,” she sighed. “The owner was probably in the shop and they’d left the dog outside.”


“But what if it’s still there?” asked Angela. “What if it’s all alone with no one to look after it?”


Mrs Nicely rolled her eyes. “Angela, how many times? We are not getting a dog!” she said.


Angela tilted her head to one side. “Just a teeny-weeny puppy?” she pleaded.


“NO!” groaned her mum. “Dogs are smelly and dirty and way too much trouble.”


“Not if you train them,” argued Angela.


“And what about the mess?” demanded Mrs Nicely. “Who’s going to clear up when it does its … business … on my lawn?”


“Me!” said Angela. “And I would take it to the park for a walk every day. Please, Mum, you’d LOVE a puppy once you got used to it.”


“You know I hate dogs,” said Mrs Nicely. “And besides, we’ve just got a new sofa. I don’t want it covered in dog hair, thank you very much.”


Angela pulled a face. Who cared about a sofa? She’d been begging her meanie parents to buy her a puppy for months, but the answer was always the same. N-O spells NO. Maybe she could give her dad another try?


Angela went out into the garden to find him. “Da-ad, wouldn’t you like a puppy?” she asked.


Her dad laughed. “What did your mum say?” he asked.


Angela pulled a face.


“She said ‘no’.”
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“Then there’s no point talking about it,” said Dad. “In any case, we’ve got a cat.”


“It’s not the same,” grumbled Angela. “You can’t teach Pusskins tricks or take him for a walk.”


“Well, we can’t have both,” said Dad. “Dogs and cats don’t mix.”


“Some do,” argued Angela. “And my puppy would be so sweet.”


“Hmm, try telling your mother that,” said Mr Nicely. “She doesn’t want a dog and nothing’s ever going to change that.”


Angela hung her head. It wasn’t fair. Bertie next door had a dog called Whiffer and Dora in her class had the cutest puppy in the world. Why was she the only one who wasn’t allowed a dog? Angela thought she’d be good with dogs. She would take the puppy for walks, and teach it to sit up and roll over – though probably not on the new sofa.


There had to be some way to convince her mum! Angela had asked for a puppy for Christmas. She’d left pictures of sad-eyed puppies around the house. She’d even written PUPPY in big letters on her mum’s shopping list. But nothing had had any effect. All the same, Angela wasn’t giving up yet. She went back inside.


“Mu-um,” she said. “What if the puppy—”


“NO, ANGELA!” shouted Mrs Nicely. “And if you ask me again I will scream!”
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Chapter 2





Later that morning, Angela went to the park with her friends. They sat on the roundabout.


“It’s not fair!” complained Angela. “I’ve tried everything but they just say ‘no’.”


“You just have to keep on and on till they give in,” said Maisie. “That’s what I do when I want something.”


“I’ve tried that,” sighed Angela. “I’ve asked, like, a million times!”


Laura set the roundabout moving and clung on. “There ought to be a dog library,” she said.


Angela looked puzzled. “Dogs can’t read,” she said.


“No, I mean a library for borrowing a dog,” Laura explained. “You know, like getting a book out.”


“Yes,” laughed Maisie. “Then when you got tired of it, you could take it back.”


It wasn’t a bad idea, thought Angela. Imagine a library with hundreds of dogs sitting on the shelves! You could try a different dog each week to see which one you liked most. She sighed heavily. If only a dog library actually existed!


But maybe there were other ways… If she could prove to her parents that she could look after a dog, maybe they’d give in? Who would lend her one? Not Bertie, for a start. Besides, her mum complained about Whiffer all the time. Angela looked around – the park was full of dogs. Hairy dogs, yappy dogs, small dogs, spotty dogs – all out for a walk with their owners. Angela’s eyes lit up. She had the answer!
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